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h QUR KEYNOTE:
it There Is Not A Way, Cut A Way"”
" Entered as aecund-cﬁﬁs mail matter under act of
Congress, at the Postoffice at Andover, N. Y.
LY 21, 1933.
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New Howyweght Champioen
IMO CARNERA, Itelign gisnt, has succesgfully
wrested the hesvyweight boxing championship from
Jack Fharkey, American holder of the title, by virtue
& decision over Max Schunelling of - Gstmany.

The outcome of the fight was a great surprise to
the general public sinece Carnera has neéver been con-
sidered as a fighter of merit. In fact, he has been
dezeribed as merely an overgrown fresk and x -ctumsy
buffon, one time connected with a circus in Europe as
a strong man and & curiosity.

An enterprising manager conceived the idea of
training him for a fighter. He made a sbort tour of
0. |European countries with him, fighting unimportant
= | matches and finally brought him to this country for a
barnstorming tour. He fought several bouts with go-

Inmg called “pushovers” and finally was matched with thae

GH school graduates have been out of school long|heavywaight champion, |

enough to realize that tHBere are problems outside Very few regarded _thﬂ fight as important and the|
of school booke—moch bigger problems when theyjoutcome was definitely in favor of Bharkey as far as
reach the point where they’ must- decide what path to|the predictions were concerned until only three or four
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follow in life. days before the fight was staged. Suddenly the betting 'H‘Ii';l- ”Whﬂt crops grow best on ;i;“gr;:h;?zﬁﬂzzt;i; largely from] A new kind of fire engine in
" The summer after high school is completed is g[odds were shifted from four to six againut one in favor{® ?u fessor E. VanAlstine says: “A |plant sugars. In addition to the loss fwgd&dmio E&T&n& : ?ﬁgﬁ rdex
critical one—the period when they must determine (of Sharkey, until the odds were quoted as almost even. sofl doctor, just like & physician, m 0‘! to d pke out

The fght itself seemed to be genuine from the
spectators’ standpoint, for Sharkey put up a real battle

What the high school graduate does this suromer(Rnd WAz bested in the fat*al sixth round by the superior
jnfluences his life more than he now realizes, In the |strength, bulk apd gteamina which Carnera pomsaed.i
vast mpjurity of cases, the graduate will settle the However, there is much mystery surrounding the af-

question of his future without appreciating the import-[fair. Why a man _
ant bearing it has on his life. He must decide now Carnera as a fighter was able to knock out Sharkey in

whether to seek further education, enter a trads or just[the very prime of condition and at the pesk of his box-
drift along without acquiring additional : '
make himself more capable, hia life purposeless, lprehend from the knowledge that is obtainable. N
Giving a boy or glr]l four years more of education, Mr. Carnera never showed even average ability
after they have completed a high school course, means|in any of his former matches or in his tl:ain}ng before
a sacrifice to many parents. It means the loss of their|the championship affair, He was, and still is, sl_ow _01'
help and companionghip, but in most cases, if that sac- mind and body. An aggresssive ﬁghter_ of scientific
rifice is made now, future years will be richer for both jability should be able easily to defent h}mlany time.
parents and children, Why, then, did Sharkey succumb so reéadily to the
Countless mumbers of high school graduates are|clumsy man mountain? If the fight was free of any

lost to higher education because not enough interest is|tampering, or previcus agreements, or fixing of any

shown by their parents or friends who should advise {nature, then Jack Sharkey wore a8 crown that he:. never
them. deserved in the least, and certainly was out of hia class

Of course, the financial agpect of a college educa-|completely. | o
tion is a matter of tremendous importance to the aver- If Carnera i3 the fighter that merits the champion-
age family at present. It takes money to attain a col- ship, then good luck tﬂ: him, and no shady circumstances
lego education but not mesrly so much as was thought |surrounding any of his future fights!
necesaary 8 few years ago. The student may attend 0 ‘ ' |
rost any college and lead a simple life and be ecomno- It is said that gowns now coming .lﬂtﬂ fashion
mical. There are also opportunities to earn money for |[make it possible for a woman to dress in _5:’_5 secm}ds
the student at most colleges. after spending three-quarters of an hour deciding which

There is a bright outlook for the future college|one to wear.

graduate to take his or her place in the world to great) - o
Is Your Wife the Wiser?

advantage. The period af reconstruction will need lead-
ers of ability and the future college graduates will fill '
F YOU read only certain parts of the newspaper In
which you are especially interested and yeur wife 1s

those positions.
like other women, she is wiser than yven. She rveads

the shopping news.
She likes to hear you jingle money in your pock-
ets. She likes to streteh money to the limit, so she
won't have to ask you for more. She likes to shop
strategically. Sha likes to know just what she is doing.
Comfertably at home in a eushioned arm chair, she
scans the advertising columns. She compares, judges
and selects the goods she desires; maps her route; with
the least effort and the minimum of time, goes direct
to the stores she planned to visit, and buys.
She obtains what she wants at the lowest price it
is offered. She is certain of full satisfaction, for she
knows advertised goods live up to their claims. She
saves time and steps and returns sufficiently alert to
prepare you an appetizing dinner.
These advertisements are written for your bene-
fit, too. Read them and help her to help you save,
Buying advertised products is a real investment——

not a speculation!
—_— O

whether they will contipue their education by attend-
ing some liberal arts or technical school.
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Now and then you will find a man whao

that his word isn’t law at home.
S—  V—

Diplomatic Sparring

DATE, the only result of the London Economic
Conference has heen a fine display eof diplomatie]
sparring, with nothing whatsoever having been accom-
plished in the line of constructive co-operation or plans
to remedy conditions of serious nature which confront
all nations of the world.
Of course, such procedure is to be expected, when-
ever and wherever the representatives of different coun-
tries hold caucus. But it’ is now about time that the
conference was getting down to business and accom-
plishing something,
It has been evident from the very start that the
real purpose of the leading nations represented is to
further their own interests and not to work in accord
with all others to bring about improved economic con-

ditions thru co-operation. | — 00— .
The first subject of note that was approached While the administration is busy reducing acreage

when the conference opened was the opening up of |for farmers on wheat, cotton and tobacco, it might,_ also
discussion by England of the war debt of that country do something about limiting the erop of mosquitoes,
to the United States. Drastic revision downward or chiggers, ants and other pests.

direct cancellation is the ultimate goal that England —_— o——
_Sleep Creates Health .

hopes to achieve.
ITHOUT sacrifice or expense, parents can make one

admits
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questions about problems
and home.
addressed, stamped
mention the name of this paper you
will receive a direct reply to your
query .from the colleges.
ask more than one question in one

many questiong as you
make each one a separate ¢ommuni-
cation.

needs to know a great deal about
|the history of a case and about pres-
ent situations before he can
seribe with any degree of accuracy.
The physician who preseribes solely

of the supposedly slight ability of{on the basgis of a coated tongue may
loge the case.

training to|ing ability is more than the average Derpon Ccan COM- |y, 24i) is like may lose hig case, t0o

who advises what should be grown ‘ALD. _ _ Bt & BAD B

with no more knowledge than what _ FRAG,RANT'. | AND rrin Y
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the sugar in peas or wweet corn may

Reag, swest corn, lima be

The Andover News has arranged
with the Office ‘nf Publication of the
New York State colleges of agricul-

__Why is it that you can yeldom buy
sweet corn from the store thit tuitey
as goed es the corn fresh ‘from your olss thes

sud kep!

are and-home- to-anse

of farm
It you enclose a self.
envelope, and

the store looked jasi as-good, "but on e unlll u
somehow it lacked the flAvor. The
renson, a8 one might expect, is that
the freash corn gontsins moye sygar.
The question then grizes, “ls it pos-
sible to comserve this sugar by any
apecial treatment of the corn?”’ It
etter or on one post card. Ask as|ig.

like, byt

tioned.

Do not

Experimental work has shown that
this Jozs of spgar is mych greater
at bigh temperstures, Sweet eprn,
peas, or any other froch vegwiables
are living orgsnisms constantly car-
Tha senergy

and purgle by wmepiing.

What to Grow -on Clay axbing. the fromt of gow

B. B. asks: “My farm iz of clay

from respiration, the suger in peny
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The *“s0il doctor” hwi“'ﬂ A RICH

SIMPLY HEAT 8

er knows better than accept wrong|
advice.
“Posgibly your heavy land should |
be growing alfalfa for the work
horses, but then, of courze, you
may be doing your work with a
tractor and you may not have horses. |
“Peas snd beans grow well on|
heavy land, but it may be that you

have no market for them. Possibly

your heavy soil is too acid for alfal-|
fa, peas or beans, and should bel
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limed for any of these crops.

“] think it would be best for you
to give me some indication of thel
kind of crops you would like _to1-
grow and some information about
the field; then send me a sample of |
the soil taken according to the di-| .
rections I am encloging. It would
be even better if you could get your
county agricultural agent to visit |
vour farm and examine the field and |
goil.

“T am enclosing a questionnaire|. .
which calls for the information 1I{
shall need. If wyon will fill in this| .
questionnaire and give me any other}
information that you think will be
heipful and send me s sample of}
soil, T shall he pleased to make sug-
gestions about crops for your farm.”

Peach Leaf Curl

Mrs. F. J. asks: “The leaves on
my peach tree came out normally
this spring then turned yellow and
curled and fell off the tree. New
green leaves are forming and the
tree has considerable fruit. Can you
tell me how this condition can be
avoided?”

Professor W. D. Mills says that
your iree is affected with the peach
t leaf curl which is caused by a fun-
pus parasite and not by the weather
as some persons believe., The spores
or seeds, of the parasite live thru
the winter on the twigs and on the
hairy bud scales. When the buds

swell in the spring, the spores germ- ' BE ANS
inate. The spores may be carried 8. B WaP
310

from the buds to the leaves by rain
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and wind and soon infeet the wholel
- s Ty

‘fective. About the best time is soon
after the leaves drop in the fall, for

" The next explosion of pure buncombe, so Tar as

America is concerned, was the proposal to stabilize the

American dollar in ratio with the English pound note| very useful contribution to the health of their

and the French franc, This move seemed to be purely|children and that is to see that they get adequate and

a bait introduced for trading purposes by England and|[regulsr sleep.

France. In other words, those countries would make It is agreed among physicians

certain concessions in return for America making the|that the cause of dullness among school children 18 very

concession of having its dollar stabilized on the for-|often sleepiness or underdevelopment because of insuf-

eign markets in those countries, ficient hours of sleep—the physiecal ills which follow too
The American delegation is to be commended that |little rest in the adolescent period. Every mother knows

it has not so far been trapped by any of the wilylthat a sleepless baby is a sick baby.

plans, of England and France in particular, but it 1is A trend toward nervousness among school child-

responsible for much of the dilly dallying that is tak-|ren’is attributed to irregular and insufficient hours of

ing place. It has not set a plan of action and no definite (sleep. : :

views to advance along any line of thought. It has Every adult knows the value of sleep and the

been content with merely dickering om unconsequen-|amount he or she, individually requires for health and

tial matters to date and has not advanced a single plan |maximum mental and physical efficiency. Children can

of action that would accomplish any desired resultinot be expected to ascertain this for themselves, so it

pertaining to the purpose of the conference, is incumbent upon their parents to learn what 1s re-
It is a time for action or the time to come hame|quiréd and provide for it.

and forget about the conference. The administratior U S PR

in Washington should so.instruet the delegates.

The fellow who gets snywhere in life usually has
the scars to show for it. _
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Watching the Thermometer
HERE is no theme that engages the attention of

people like the weather. It is a universal -aubjectl
of conversation. Now and then you will find somemne
who profesdes no interest in whether it rains or snows,

forth.

_ﬂ_—.—-—

The Useless “Good Citizen”

. who poses, as & good citizen,

and neurologists|

- A poet once wrote “What is so rare as a day in
June,” and most of us have no answer after witnessing
the unusual display of weather that June, 1933 brought

ERE is a certain type of man in every community
He breaks no laws,
Lives morally, pays his honest debts and is néver tangled

if the spray is delayed until spring,
unfavorable weather may delay the
application until it is too late to
control the parasite. Use concen-
trated ltme suplhur dilnted one to
15. If the concentration of the
spray is made one to eight, the spray

free.
A lime sulphur spray applied at
¢ - WWF pkge oﬂzliz
Sandwich Spread----19e

any time during the dormant season
No. 2’:::9_‘

v J

except in freezing weather, is ef-
Tomatees owwew

{8P . o - N
will control ‘the San Jose secale at :
e e e Tender Peas «+ 22«25
Pink Timothy Bloom |
M. R. asks: “] have been told

"BRTRI QY socts Clthes Caay ""!'”'*?-Sc. o “’22!95

ffebuoy - 423

that timothy has both pink and yel-
low blooms but 1 have never seen
any color except purple, Does timo-
thy have the pink and yellow
bloom 7"

H. B. Hartwig says the reason
mosat persons have never seen pink
or yellow blooms on timothy is that|-
the first bloom comes ont between
midnight and two o'c¢lock in the|
morning and may be either pink
or yellow. DBy breakfast time the
blsom changes to purple and remains
purple until 8 dew or rain causes
the purple to bleach to gray. Timo-
thy starts to bloom at the top of
the head and continues downward.
A gingle head may be in bloom for
8 week and a field of timothy may
be in bloom for several weeks. If
the timothy is cut when meost of the
heads are blooming at the tip ends,] .
the hay is of excellent quality for|
feed or for ssle.
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up with the Jaw in "any manﬂ@r. But he lives of him-
elf, and for himself exclusively. When the call is
issued for volunteers to put across & community move-
ment and give 4 boost, he never answers. When calam-

STO%EIE GAS RUINS | B _ R apchiodhpati
ity has befallen people in certain localities and chﬁ.ﬂty 2N Y TH AND , ira W;’Q mzac |

flies to their rescue, he is never one of their number. UTY Y .= o

. - s bu - " - N * d"""'.", P - ] .

When money is needed for a public enterprise his name Stomach gas that causes loss of - APP “s For Green Apple Pie 6 tbs, 2 5:
AREATNAES -

whether the sun shines or the sky is eloudy, or whathexr
it is eool or hot, but put it down that this type of per-
soft is not honest about this particular matter. Every-
one is interested in the weather becanse it affects
everyone. o -

Some say that when the thermometer is high, you
should forget it in order to keep cool. This iz  the
worst kind of rubbish. If you watch the thermometer,
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stuck in the mud he dptours to avoid him,. Jur beautw! Even neoole sk

DRUIGIOUS RIE . . %

4p. beana should be usd soon af-
ter ﬂﬂ}l’ing from f.hi n:ﬂen, or
should bs cooled quickly
. is
true of most vegéigbles, but iy ¢s.
pecially important with these men-

Tigothy blopms first ¢come out of
the *bud” between mlidnlght and two

o'clock in the morning. The bloom
may be pink or yellow at that time

A rubber phint is betng tested by
t of-

5
fice buildings in Bim e Wwth it,

e,

rr v "uis ™ e ey -
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you will bg better ewyabled to live. nght: and be meore

is never on the lisl. When he seee some meighbor sleep and rest ruina your health and ]
| _@hnically fit for the strain which thé heat places upon vl :

in fact, if he stood on the shore and saw the ship|guffered for gears from  stomachl

of state sinking, ha would never offer to throw ocut a|troubles caused.by acid stomach are
line. -And if all mankind was fashioned from this same|getting relief from Bisma-Bex, a]':
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SECOND INSTALLMENT
Syaopsis

¥

When Jayce opened her eyes one
morning to gee g fruit-laden orange
trée from the end of the luxurious
slebping porch where she lay in bed,
ike couldn’t decide what had hip-
*Eﬂﬂd tO h?!‘, for the lagt thing ghe WEkEB, tell her 1 eslled.
Topembered was a skidding taxicab
in -Chigago an a sleeting November,
day. And when she gaw the circlet
éf. diamonds on her ‘weéddihg finger
;‘T;l called her

lls came to bid her an affection-
te good-bye before leaving home
or a hdrried Bubiness trip, warning
eful after her fall from h

glamet “Yes?"” sgaying, “How's Mrs.

when a man who

Rer to be g

Jor horss the déy before, she wi

¢ven. more puzzled. The gorgeoys Packard this morning Roxie? Can I|a woman speaking. twiﬂ? to the full lips. The nose was
hpuse that was evidently her Ifom_é, speak to her? . Tell her it's Kate “W;:Il, 'm glad she's been able|tr2ight and elean cut, his chin nar-
the faint brown staing on her fingers | Belmain.” to sleep, Roxie. . . No, Pll just run ruw,lwhlle, fike Neil, his face was
—she had never smoked—and ‘the|: “3orry Mrs. Belmain, but Mrs, |up myself. She’ll want to see me, Ev?n y tanned. He was dressed in
initials on her -teilet articles, ¥.L.p,,|Fackard i3 sleeping and gave orders|if she’s awake, of course.—I just|E? t ;ﬂgﬂ and had an unmistakable
ﬂd’?gd to her bewilderment. But— pu‘tl to be disturbed.” | want to find out how she iz, and if Eu:,,f" E;{lartn_ess about him.

it’s heavenly,” she said. “I'd be] Oh, well, T’ eall again later—|I can do anything for her.—Did you called up while you were

perfectly happy to spend & whole day | ‘wasn't she the lucky girl
: B she the lucky girl not to

right. here.” - N
Now go on with the story—

T}:_tere were several letters
about in the litter, Joyce,

lying
picking
one up, glanced around at the door

feeling an almost irresiatible impulse
to lock herself in beforée she: read

the letter.
fto remain geated.

Then she forced herself
“You’ve n perfect

right to read these letters,” she said
to herself out loud, “don’t be a

fool! Even if any one did come, I}

guess . . . I guess . .
Packard?’ -

. I'm Mrs. Nei

i

Yet the uneasy feeling

persisted that the girl named Frills
Packard might at any moment come
in from the other room and scorn-
fully: demand an explanation of her
actions., “Oh, what’s the matter with

me?

There e¢an't be another Frilla.

Frills Packard is as dead now—as

Joyce Ashton was yesterday.
can't come in.”

She

Joyce opened the first letter reso-

lutely.
out.

A newspaper clipping fell
On the heavy, pale lavender

paper with deckle edges was a short
note in a sprawling feminine hand.

It began without any preliminaries

“Looks as if you had some party!
Wish I'd been- there: You might hand
this clipping on tp Laurine. 1 hear
she’s been trying te. find out where
Mait was while you were at Nita’s.

Watch your -step; Frilly! C.”

Not frying -to digest the meaning

of this note, Joyce hastily read the|r

newspaper clipping: “A great deal

of righteous indignation is being felt

Valley
Road distriet at the actons of 8 cer-

among the citizens of the

tain prominent society woman and
her week-end guests.

necessary thrills, a new game wnas
instituted and carried out between
2 and 3 o'clock Sunday morning.
This game wag a species of follow-
your-leader, played in motors with
no headlights and only the
rear lights on. The bright moonlight
was presumably responsible for the

.. .fTact _that there. were no casualties

among the players, for the driving
was undoubtedly of the most reck-

less character, and the leader led|

When all oth-
er amusements failed to provide the

ey - g 'i - L .
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self Mrs, Neil Packard!

cne in her terrible predicamsnt en

the shock of awakening t; ﬁné her-
Ought any

UOh, YEE."

the tyj

drop of orange juice an

e B e By

&-man's voice ut the doorway
leid her so she nearly dropped
glass,

-

A man crossed the terrace

L

Anally, liuging dowm at the c.iwetl face was stresked from the tears she
and feeling a guilty reluctance to|had shed.
meet the maid’s eye. Then, when! Four o’cloek.
the woman had left, she returned to | nap!
the desk telephone and listened
again.

“Mrs. Packard is asleep, sir.”
“Oh, she i8?7 Well, when she

And ask
her to eall me, please.”

“Yes, sir.” Click. . . click. And
then pree hung up her own receiver
breathing a sigh of relief at her es-
cape, '

Hardly had she leaned back in the
chair wherr the bell rang sgain. She
listened anxioualy.: A rather hoarae
feminine voice replied to the maid’s

“Phew, what & long
I feel a lot batuir, anyhow.
I wonder if anyone else called up.
Oh dear, that Belmain woman aaid
they weres ceming over this after-
poon. They'll probably be hers
sdan. I thiok I'll put on a different
dress and sece if I ean get mnything
to eat. I'm perishing with thirst,
too.” -

She pulled the crumpled dress
over- her head and went to the closet
door to pick out something else to
wear, when, suddenly she heard|
voices downstairs. Stopping short,
she tiptoed softly over to the door
which stood ajar. She could hear

]
1

ly concern.

“Did 1 startle you!?

sweetheart?”

oxcited apprehension,

scarcely speak,

Who was this man?
expect from her?

she realized-—older, and wiser.

Say, Roxie,” in a conversational tone | say she’d had anything to eat to-

13
day you? This morning.”
—— — _ _ :{ing his eyes from her, he put two
' jcigarettes between his lips and light-
ed them expertly, both from the
| same flame. Extinguishing the match
with a quick shake of his hand, he
Iuﬂ’ered her one of the cigarettes.
From his antomatic mahner, it was
plain that this was an accepted pro-
cedure.

“I—I don’t care for any—now,”
faltered Joyce, making no move to
take the cigarette and surreptitious-
ly attempting to push her chaijr
farther back, away from him,

foy 160d"80 enthymiastically? .

She was just draining the = last
d uﬂim re-

gretfully that she had more, when

the

“My Lord, Frills, since when have
you taken to drinking orange juice?”
with
quick steps, st down on a chair close
beside her and leaning forward look-
ed at her with an expression of live-

Sorry! 1
guess your nerves are jumpy afier

what happened. How do yon fesl

Joycg had been completely taken
by sdrprise and, in her condition of
his entrance
upset her so thoroly that she could

What did he

- He was older than Neil Packard,
Hi=
dark eyes had heavy, drooping lids
and his mouth a slightly one-sided

a_sleep,”_ he went on, pulling out a
silver cigarette case, “did Roxie tell
Without tak-;

He |

get smashed up in a fall like that?
I felt sick when I heard about it.
Didn’t break a thing, did she?”

you, Roxie,

“She seems on intimate terms with

ithire: family. -Her voice sounds mid-

dle-aged and — fat — uncultured,”
thought Joyece, critically. “I won-
der who else will call up? All I need
to do to learn who are the friends
of Mr. and Mrs., Neil Packard is to
sit here and "listen to the telephone

usug) | conversations!  I'm  finding things

out anyhow. 1 know now that - the
maid’s name is Roxie and that Mait

|is Mr. Maitland and that there’s a

“No, ma’am, she hit her head, but

Joyce was aghast to find she could not struggle free from his grip.

That must be Laurine!

The voice| Mme.”
moved nearer as if its owner were
approaching the stairs. Joyee, in a)and nanded it to her.

| the matter?

was so0 close that it seemed to her

{he must be able to look right thru

her eyes and read her confused

thoughts.
“For Heaven's sake, Frills, what’s
Better smoke; your

nerves need steadying. How do

vou feel?*

“Well, I have a headache, natur-
ally——and 1 feel sort of shaken up,”
replied Joyce, drorping her eyves be-
fore his ardent gaze.

“You're damn lucky it's not any
worse,” he remarked forcefully,

“what you need is a good stiff drink -
right now, and I'm going to give it]
| to you.

Got some real Canadian
rye here, some Jake Townsend got
He drew out a large silver
flask, unserewed and filled the top
She accepted

panic, looked wildly about for some| It Without protest, silently,. Perhaps

another second, she dashed out to
the sleeping porech, pulled down the
covers of the neatly-made bed, and
slid between the sheets. With thump-
ing heart she half buried her face
in the pillow, shut her eyes tightly
and tried to compose herself into a
lstate where she could breathe quiet-
v,

Firm steps sounded approaching
the door, and a voice said, “Frills?

W}{ere are you? . . . Oh!” The voice
trailed off into a soft murmum ss the

guess it wasn’t a bad blow,” escape. Couldn’'t she have one dayl| ! I"{U_ul_d hElll: st;ady her nerves.
“Well, I'll tell the world he’ to herself? She thuught of luﬂking alsing the ES‘k hlgh in one
lucky! Well, tell her I ealled,svzlsl the door. Then, afraid to delay hand, he placed his other hand on

her knee, and pressing it with a sud-
den strong clasp that made her
wince, he exclaimed softly: “Here’s
to Frills, the most marvelous girl
in the world!” :

Joyce smiled an embarrassed ac-
knowledgement and gulped the li-
quor hastily.

“Feul better?” he inquired, still
watching her closely. “Lord, Frilis,
I was in a torment till 1 found out
you weren’t seriously hurt! If Neil
doesn’t take Fire Queen away where

A Bel. | speaker —evidently discovered the| Yoo, San’t—get-at—her,~I'm “going o
if;ﬂ ,E, named Art and Kate Bel sleeping form in the bed. gu ]lifumdy EElf& Thai beast ought ta
. - | . ] e Killed, and you know it. If you
She continued her explorations, |, 1€ caller stood quietly by the}gworan't such a stubborn littte devil

the party a_ merry chase over banks !Whiﬁh disclosed three more bedrdoms

and sidewalks, atross fields and lawns
with utter disregard for the proper-|

ty of other peeple. |
“It is upderstood that the hosts of

this party .paid liberally for the

3

€ach’ with its own bath—one decor-
ated in green, one in orchid, and
one in pale yellow. “I'm lncky there
aren’t any guests in the house,” she
thought thankfully, finding nothing

damage sugthined and that the mat- - but unoccupied reoms. “I'd hate to

ter was safisfactorily adjusted so
that it will not be tgken into the
courfs. The yourig wonten who orig-
inated the sport and drove the lead-
ing dar :is: the wife ¢of 8 well-known
Manzania citizen. Her paftner in
the ganje ‘was a man from the samse
placé whgse name is #aid to be fre-
quently mentioned in the same
breath! with hers. . . .. ”

As fJoyce e
of horn shxm» figoded her. “How
perfectly dis ing! I suppose they
were aH drupk as%r‘ds; Feills worse
than-ghe rest. N& ,E@d& Neil is
worri¢d gbout ‘reckless stants’™—I
ahuulcxvt ng he mjght Be! 1'd like
to kno 13@ C is prd who's 'Mait’?
This,” she though§, “is a pleasant
revelatipn! All the pigns have point-
ed to Fuills
this is a\ littl too

Just %en the :telephone rang.
There was an ‘natntnhient on the desk
grayienameled like the furniture and
Joycq quietly ¥fted «ff the receiver
and Mstened 1 ter & Toment’s
silence, she heard ike maid answer-

' Y

2

o dminn

1

run into somebody staying right in

the place. Well, I'll go back to my
boudoir and see -if I can dig up any
more news of what the charming
Frills has been perpetrating. Wish
I could discover what the date is and
how long it has been singce I, ., I
left Philadelphia.”

She sat down on the chair gi the

bedside for such a long time that
Joyce grew nervous. Why didn’t the
woman go away? Couldn’t she szee
that Frills was asleep? Or did she
guess that she was shamming?

Just as she felt that she could not
stand it a minute longer, and must

either giggle or choke, she heard her
unseen caller depart.

“Thank goodness! My, I'm roast-
ed!! She threw off the covers and
got up cautiously, creeping into the
room to listen to what happened
downstairs. She heard the same

| voice speaking but could not dis-

tinguish the words. Finally, how-

desk agaln and picked up one of the;ever, the front dgor opened and

finighed reading, a waveilet;ters. The postmark on the ﬂrst]
wag toe blurred fo decipher, but the

secorid one was clagrly stamped. She
stated at it bewﬁdereﬁ a sudden
mg of fainimess

. closed.

S0 rested and so ninch more con-

ﬁde_nt did she find herself that she
decided to go downstairs, risking the

izing her.— jmeeting with any callers who might

“Why, I Jeft Philadelphis in Novem- ! RDPEAT.

ber. ., That means . . , Oh, it ean’tl

he

time? Oh, I ecan’t unde
dear—0Oh dear. .. . "

Suddenly her overwrought Rerves
gave way, and sliﬁng to her knees

in front of the coych, Joyee byried

posad klé!  April—ndarly .two reading a newspgper.

years! Where hasﬁa I heén all thatEﬂhE stood up, :

nd it, it

heintna tively, but! frightens ™&. 1 don’t likke Tt. - Oh, |said Joyce,
ach.’ '

quie was by one of the windows
Seeing Joyee,

“I slept longer than I expected
“and I'm sort” of hyn-
gry,” she said, finding it impossible
not te shp into g g tp

end attityde. “Is therse epmething

to eat I could have, I wonder?”

|

you'd admit it.”

Joyce now knew without doubt
that this man was “Mait.”’ His as-
sured tone sent s tremor of appre-
hensive terror thru her.

“Did Neil get away this morn-

ing?’’ he asked, flicking asheas from
his cigarette,

LETS CLIMB W) OUR QOCKST-
LS A D TR acket

her face in her atms and b to| “WhY, of &purse, maRm,’ replicd
sob desperately, aTrrnr and Jfoneli- i Roxid 'p;rnmp'tfy, “would you lﬂﬂt a x:

ness ‘possessing her entirely. regular lpnch or jugt tep®™

ing oh the instrunfpit dawnstairs. A| When Joges awoke, she lay for; “Tes, blease”’ "The very. thought
¢ Wre. Packard, So it had net Heen a dream. It[.. ettatm_P, maam.  Would you
“Mrs, Packard was -someéthing Actual and ineacap-lzfﬁe;.‘n chds with it, or just

that she gdidn’t fee to seeing oOr
8peaking to anyong t?}%y

-""""Oh.-—Well, listen, Boxie, tel ho S8
it's Mr. Maitland, will you, and '{gf I awake LOW,

if T eafd slliR £4 B it a Wit

fvg. tnetzuctions |
h 3
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gbhle which she had to face.

“Oh, sandwiches, please. I'm =0
: =Ly angey.— Amd [ worder i!——ﬂl she
and soberly {tried ‘to | ont :

. on, unet Tl an
E.h.nt Fn?iq never ask _;fgr an 'hle‘
n &l

-
1T 1% il it i ol RE R &

f%ﬂ% ‘Ehugt-ge"dﬂ“ .- e "hﬁ

Kt

- this apeloge# oy, —
_ut?:;ml ﬂght., air.!’ that the Eun wWas no longer shining ikﬁ !em%;l:%am t’_m togt
Joyce. hastily g re-jin z: % lgn hﬁd gk alept?s!;l'here ~ “Yes, ma'am. Will you have it
placed. the meWr ‘!ml E ;gﬂg 3, | 8 AL ' 8e foom. € Te-lout on the terrace or up in your
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among the contents of the blue’
R A ISRt a

would takp a chance. “On tKh Leh

L R - 1

Joyve dectded hustify that sirel

) .u&-z—-rﬁrm#h’ l_ﬁ;ten&d to herT _'. RTRAL .I!! u-.u-l_.'l..;.. v - ” : ny - pl 'l.%'.-‘ SRR _ "'I____._
agyy < - - - - {swping 4o W& BHIPNT, S SRR She enppyel— the Npmagt]
e T *- T T R R, UL DEISTIL I-CIHE- Tk v &30l Thwawa thin - hd¥_Brsiklist o atihe
tated,. o {deeet was bRl mimpk PEE _BAIE with half-ashamed amusement thad
“Tell him Pm ssleep,” she said! Bt dhas T e Ther wppetite was guod 1o Tapite o

Wednesday1”

Joyce’'s heart sank., Go

quickly.

real alarm swept over the

face. ‘““Judas, you act queer
moathing !
and—so queer.”

“I must get rid of him.
stand much more of this
thing.—I've got to do

quick,
perament,’ I guess.”

claimed: “Oh, let me alone!
you see I'm sick?

escape.

land.
and looked relieved. “Fine!
sounds more like you, darling.”

inte the living room.

been dismissed and was about to

{leave, turned and held out her hand

to him,

Instead of taking it, however, he
came close to her and swept her into
his arms. *“Listen, sweetheart! I'il
come tonight—up thru the garden.”
Between the rapidly muttered words
his kisses fell on her neck and face
with gcorching touch and ardour.

Joyce was aghast to find she could
not struggle free from his grip.

At last, her unresponsiveness and
her feeble efforts to free herself
seemed to reach his consecicusness.
He lifted his head to gaze inquiring-
ly at her. His eyes were humid; his
handsome face moist and flushed.

_ “Let me go!” gasped Joyce, tak-
ing advantage of his slightly relaxed
hold to pull her arms out from un-
der his. Putting her hands against
his shoulders, she gave him such s

BESACE

| suddenly violent push that she broke

his hold. He stared at her in blank
amazement at the unexpected re-
pulse, then a shadow crossed his
face. “Frills, something’s happened
to you. Has Neil?7-—It is Neil? Tell
me what it's all about!”

doyce backed to the door, fighting
for self-control. “Tot me alopne!
Don’t touch me—gr sway She
was almast sobbing

“Bnut, sweetheart, I ecan't under-
stand it. Don't yon lave me? What
have I done? Or is it Neil? Has he
been—"’

Without answering, Joyece fled up-
stairs, her knees trembling under
her. The very force of her aversion
however, took her to the front win-
dow, and, peeping out from behind
the curtain, she watched Maitland
getting into a long gray sport road-
ster outside the door. He glanced
up and saw her. Joyce dodged back,
angry at having been seen, but not
before she canght the wide confident
smile on his face and the wave of
his hand toward her.

Then she ran into the big bed-
room and shut and locked the door.
“Oh, dear! What am T going to do?
Well, next time I'll know enough to
keep at a distance and not give him
a chance to grab me that way!”

She was interrupted by a knock.
rst, she decided to pay no at-
tention. Then, merely to get away
from her own disturbing thought,
she hastily opened the door.

Roxie stood there, holding out a
yellow envelope. “Telegram for you
Mrs. Packard.”

“Oh. Oh, thank you,” said Joyce
taking it. When she had torn it open
apprehensively, dreading to encoun-
ter further complications, Joyce read

“How are you? Please wire

e XN

“I was afraid ;he might eut out
dent, auc_l o us dut of our hit. You’ll
ue 8l right to_go with thg crowd

il . Go where?
, Ro, T cant—T—don’t feel up
to going anywhere—'" she answered

Frank perplexity mingled with
man’s

this
Never knew you so quist

Joyce was thinking desperately,
1 can’t
sort of

something
I'll make use of a little ‘temn-

Bhe jomped to her feet and ex-
Can’t
1 And if you don't
Hke it, you can—youcan—" ghe fal-
te?ed, her burst of courage evapor-
ating suddenly, and she turned to-
ward the door, her one thought to

“I can go to hell,” supplied Mait-
He laughed, without rancer,

o b

me Hotel Blackstone. Love.
Neil,”
It s

it was headed SBaeramento,

-

“He's muck nicer than Mait!? she

thought impulsively.

bet the telegrim will be

out that,
it? Telephone it? Or have
Fl}’a::ﬂeur, il there is one, attend to
it?’ '

Bhe finally decided to
the message.

up the receiver than the bell rang.

Roxie’s calm answer.
“Hullo, Roxie, can 1 speak
Frilla?”’ drawled a feminine volee,
“I'm -gorry, Mrs, Emery, but she
gave orders she didn’t feel up to

That

He followed her with long strides|lous note in the voice.
Joyce, confi-

answering the phone today.”
“Is that right?” with an incredu-
“Look here,

Roxie, go and tell her 'm on the
dent now that he understood he had|wire, will you?

Ross and Ed and

E_thel and I want to come over after
dinner , . . "

Joyce shuddered.
and Ethel!
at & blow. Who were they?

When Roxie appeared, Joyce said
“Pleage tell Mrs. Emery I have a
headache and I don’t feel like seeing
any one for a day or two.”

She smiled with a touch of malice
when she heard Mrs. Emery’s re-
mark to Roxie. “Say, Roxie, honest,
did Frills say that? Has Doc been
in today to see her?—Frills is sure
sick when she won’t see the gang.”

Joyce set her lips indignantly at
this further evidence of the unknown
Mrs. FEmery's familiarity with her
affairs. She was glad that Roxie

answered with obvious acidity, “No,
ma’'am.”

Ross and Ed

fully.

a species of fantastic game.
long could she hold off these wun-
known friends? With the one im-
portant exception of Maitland, the
points so far had been in her favor.
With care and good luck she might
continue to win, unti! there came
the move which would require her

utmost skill thae of  Nail
Paeckard.

Her restlessness gradually became
more than mental. 8She found her
hands moving nervously, the fingers
rubbing together automatically,

refurn

or
picking up objects aimlessly. When
she sat down it was impossible to

keep her body still for more than a
moment at a time. She realized a
eraving in her for something—with-
out knowing what it was.

When Roxie appeared to ask
whether she wished dinner, she
gave an affirmative answer, adding
that she would like it served upstairs
and that she was not at home to any
callers,

“Excitement must make me hun-
gry,” thought Joyce later as she
sat before the attractive dinner
which Roxie brought to the boudoir
and arranged on a small round table.
“Anyhow I'm not so far gone with
shock that I can’t appreciate good
food when I taste it.” =~ _

When the sun had disappeared
darkness came on rapidly—not with
the soft lingering of twilight in the
East. Going out on the sleeping
porch, Joyce caught her breath with
delight at the brilliance of the stars
in that clear deep blue velvet of the
night sky. There seemed to be more
than she had ever seen before, closer
together and brighter. The entire
sky was powdered with stars. She

(Please Turn to Page Six)
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Then picking up a pencil and
scrap of paper, she finally wrotes
“Everything fine. Don’t worry.

Take care of yourself. Love, Frills.”

“I could use another word. That's
only nine, and my thrifty New Eng-
land soul deogs bate to waste any-
thing. Shall I aay ‘much love't TI'll
different
gnough from what he expected withe
Now, how does one send
the

telephone
Scarcely had she hung

She listened in and heard as before

to

Whew! Four new onss

“I like Roxie,"” she decided grate-

It all began to seem to Joyee like
How

What should she telegraph?  She .. .
sat down at the desk and considered,
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